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Noricz.—The Editor will not be answerable for any contributions, 














By tHE PARTY ON THE SPort. 
Wednesday.—Ran down to Plymouth first thing, as soon as I’d 


swallowed my rasher, and welcomed the Rapid home. Been 
anxious about her. She seems to have had rough times, and not to 
have been quite equal to them. 


WHAT'S IN A NAME? 


Away to sea our gaze we’d pitch, 
With thoughts of sombre hue, 

Concerning of that cruiser which 
Was greatly overdue ; 

But home she came one happy night, 
And all we’d hint of blame 

Is, that that vessel wasn’t quite 
As Rapid as her name. 


Gave an eye to the arrival of Russian troops at Port Arthur. 
Looked in at the Bath Club (didn’t have a bath!) Had a very jolly 
hour or two at the Botanical Gardens (Regent’s Park)—Spring 
Flower Show. (Have mentioned it without saying anything about 
‘the flowers that bloom in the spring, tral-la.*) Dined with the 
Duke of Cambridge and the Royal Colonial Institute at Whitehall 
Rooms. Also with the Institute of Naval Architects at the Hotel 
Metropole. Finished up with Earl Spencer at Rochdale. 


Thursday.—Took part in the shelling of Mahmud at Atbara (as 
though he were green peas). He was sulky, and wouldn't show 
sport. Put up a memorial to Dr. Arnold, of Rugby, in Laleham 
Church. Spent some time in Tooth’s, Maclean’s Galleries, and at 
the Norwegian Club looking at pictures. To the flower show at 
the People’s Palace, also; and the levee at St. James's Palace. 








* Have you?—Epiror. 








Friday.—Nice day. Spent it at the Leicester Spring Meeting. 
Spent a lot of other things and had a very jolly time. I think I 
got home all right, and have an idea that I saw Professor Dewar 
pouring liquid air out of a milk can. 

Saturday.—Nasty feeling arising between America and Spain. 
Tried to smooth things down a bit, without much success, how- 
ever, Must, like David Copperfield, rest things on the “ broad 
pinions of time.’’ Went round to the Court of Cassationin Paris, 
and got them to quash the sentence on Zola, so that’s all right. 
Had a look at the West Ham Free Picture Show. Welcomed Mr, 
Rhodes back. Saw a lot of football matches, and got back to dine 
with the Press Club. Looked in at the Foreign Office to say I was 
glad to hear that about Wei-hai-Wei. 

JOINING ON. 

In the distant East there’s spread a feast 
Attractive to the taste 

Of Western folks, who, under cloaks 
Of varied guises, haste 

To “‘ wolf”’ the lot—though Britain's not 
Been eager in the past— 

But now they say that we are Wei* 
(Hai-wei)-ing in at last. 

Monday.—Heard of one of the new hot-water lamps set up near 
Queen’s Buildings, Southwark Bri Road. Had a ha'porth 
myself. But there didn’t seem much of a run on it at the time. 
Helped to present the Duke of York with a model of the stern of the 
Britannia car, on which H.R.H. went round the world with his 
late brother. Had a look at the new south extension of the 
Temperate Houses at Kew (plants, you know, not teetotallers), and 
then down to St. Ives to see two girls baptised in the river! Curious 
and chilly sight. Made my way back to Alexandra Palace (not 
much changed in all the years), and dined there most comfortably. 

Tuesday.—Helped the Afridis at Peshawar to “ Hooray!” for 
Sir W. Lockhart. Lockhart’s cocoa (coloured) friends very 
enthusiastic. Down tos lively meeting of the local Co-operative 
Society at Bolton. Kicked at a r cent. allowance for the 
employés. Kick no good. Had a jolly afternoon at the Hotel 
Cecil with the Eccentric Club. After which, home and preparations 


for the Easter holidays. 
READY—AND OFF. 


I’ve got a bag, and I’ve got a book, 
And I've got a shirt and collar, 

I’ve taken a ticket for mead and brook, 
And I’ve drawn an extra dollar; 


I’ve packed a parcel of special blend, 
A seve of splendid weather, 
And me and the maleate” is off to spend 
The holidays together. 
Let’s hope it won’t rain, says— THe Sporrer. 
————# Phis has to be pronounced my “ way.”—B. 
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artistic or literary, pontancously sent in. No contributions can be returned 


unless accompanied by a stamped and addressed envelope. 
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Skirls and Girls. 
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JACK’S HUMOUR. 


Bill and Tom.—“’Ullo, Jack! Wot cheer?” 
Jack.—‘ Don’t ye know better nor to speak to the man at the w’eel?”’ 


Yi -4/ 
‘¢g Bs Yj VM ip 


a 
Wie 4 


Yi yp 





y ‘xb, 
hi 


‘ptf ‘Yj St 





eS 




















Easter Offerings. 
THe KauipnHa (on “ Shendy ’’):— 


H’m; this 1s a nice kind of present, 
To remind a poor chap of the past— 


It is stronger than one can call pleasant, 


And its strength seems the strength 
that will last. 
Take the ‘shell,’ even that smells of 
powder, 
And the“ yoke’’ is a yoke I can’t bear— 
A more pronounced egg or a louder 
Was never yet laid I can swear. 


New laid? Then they’ve kept it—in 
clover— 
And patiently waited for me, 
For it’s odour gets up, and wells over, 
And still does it's best to get free ! 
John Bull is a foeman stupendous, 
And he seems pretty firm on his legs— 
sea strength must be really tremen- 
ous 
If it equals the strength of his eggs ! 


Russia (on “ Port Arthur") :— 
Delightful! It’s just what I longed for; 
A nest egg I think it will prove— 
It was this that Old England I wronged 
for, 
For this earth and heaven I'd move, 
It will lead to the prettiest pickin’s 
That ever the great Bear attached— 
And, with this, I can reckon my chickens 
Without waiting for them to be 
hatched. 








With this egg all my rivals I’ll smother, 
With this egg I'll the mandarins 
floor— 
It will do just as well as another 
For blocking that too open door. 
As an egg it is perfectly splendid, 
As a base it is not at all base— 
With this egg my long struggle has 
ended. 
In the East I shall take the first 
place ! 


GERMANY (on “ Mailed First’) :— 


“From myself to myself!’ Ain't it 
touching ? 

My own little merry mailed fist— 

That is always a grabbing and clutching, 
A life-like imperialist. 

It aye gives me whatever I’ve sought of it, 
It snatches bits out of the East— 

I am awfully glad that I thought of it, 
For encugh is as good as a feast. 


I shall often use just the first finger 
When to help a = neighbour I try, 

I shall wave it, and then let it linger 
In everyone’s favourite pie. 

For, in fact, not a plate, not a rivet 
Of it all can another resist, 

For with it I’m as right as a trivet, 
Hoch! hoch!! It’s a beautiful fist ! 


FRANCE (on L'affaire Dreyfus) :— 


Sacre bleu! but this egg, it is nasty— 
And it smells—oh, but doesn’t it 


7 
smell ! 





It’s high flavour is rancid and vasty— 
I could wish myself out of it well. 
L’affaire Dreyfus? Iwonder whosentit 
Was it Zola?—le méchant—but no— 
If he did I would make him repent it ! 
Was it Chamberlain, Chauvinist Joe? 


TS er ~~ 2 * : 
Isle du Diable! Oh, this is horrid— 
It smells like a hinterland marsh 
When the weather is sultry to torrid— 
To send it to me—ah, was harsh. 
L’affaire Dreyfus? I wonder who gave 
it— 
Was it Zola? to show he can strike. 
Never mind—lI will keep it and save it 
For someone whom I shall dislike ! 
JOHN BULL (on Wei-hai- Wei) :— 
Wei-hai-Wei? Petty present from Cecil! 
I should never have thought it of him— 
Will he leave me to struggle and wrestle 
With these Crises so sudden and grim ? 
I should never have thought him the 
person 
To play me so nasty a trick— 
But perhaps it was posted by Curzon, 
Whose airs make me perfectly sick. 


But, there, I trust to the present, 

This Government's good—to the past. 
But I must say it’s really unpleasant 

If this sort of thing is to last. 

Where the dickens my Policy’s going, 
Or what I from time to time mean— 
At this moment there’s really no know- 

ing ; 
And the future—remains to be seen ! 
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(For Cartoon Verses see page 120.) % 
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Caste on an Island. 
CHAPTER VII.—“THE PIRATES RETALIATE.” 


An idea seemed to suddenly seize “‘Queen”’ Polly Flinders, and 
securing the war trophies left behind by the Duchess, she coo-ed 
loudly through her hands. 
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“Yrs, On MIGHTY KING; YOUR FOE HAS RETREATED, WITH HEAVY LOSS.” 





Mr. Small, hearing the signal, sprang from behind his hen-coop. 

‘‘T am here, most gracious lady, according to your orders, to bear 
pe to a place of safety. Fling yourself on this manly chest, and 

eave all to me; even the treasure.” 

“* Alexander Hercules Small,’’ said Queen Polly, severely, ‘‘ don’t 
make an ass of yourself, see! The Pirates are assembling. I 
signalled them, not you.” 

“ That's all very well,” said the little man disconsolately, ‘ but 

ou said I was to carry you and the treasure off, and I mean to do 
it. A British sailor always obeys orders.” 

* Poor boy !"’ said Polly softly ; ‘‘so young, and the end so near.”’ 

“What do you mean ?"’ stammered Mr. Small. 

‘* Alexander H., you have been guilty of lése majesté, and the 
penalty is death. Make yourself scarce, and watch as before.”’ 

‘‘ Behind a hencoop is scarcely a befitting position for an English 
officer,” said Mr. Small, with dignity. 

“ Then get inside it,”’ replied Polly calmly. 

The little officer retired grumbling, as King Buccaneer Bill, the 
Sanguinary Scourge, advanced towards the palace with cautious 
steps, accompanied by his band. 

‘Have they gone, and is the treasure safe?" he inquired 
nervously. 

“Yes, oh, mighty King. Your foe has retreated with heavy loss. 
Beho] (Exhibiting the shield and trident.) And have taken their 
wounded with them. We must follow up the victory and attack 
them in their lair. I will lead the way with my trusty mop, and 
you shall follow with your men. Mr. Small shall be the rearguard, 
and shall be armed with the Duchess’ Britannia's Trident. It will 
be both useful and necessary.”’ 

“* But,”” expostulated the Scourge; ‘‘to attack the Bandits is 
against all precedent. We cannot doit. It is their duty to attack 
us.”” 

The ‘ Band’’ murmured vigorously, as they gathered together 
behind their King. 

“Tis against all precedent !"’ they shouted feebly. 

Queen Polly Flinders eyed them scornfully, as she shouldered her 
dripping mop. 

“ Mutinous dogs! ”’ she exclaimed (quoting the ‘“‘ Pirate’s Bride’’). 


‘ a - ; ' 
‘Mi larIn | neal | iis Lhe | irate (/ucel KNOWS fea 


Listen! In yonder Bandits’ cave my lover lies nigh unto death; 
we go to rescue or avenge him. J, your Queen, will lead you——. 
Now then, Sanguinary! Forward! Quick March! You won’t? 
Then, rearguard, do your duty.” 

A yell of agony came from several of the rear rank, and the whole 
force advanced gallantly to the attack. The danger was now 
behind them, for Mr. Small had found a new use for Britannia’s 
trident, and was viciously jabbing at all stragglers. 

‘“‘T’ll give them ‘ lése majesté,’’’ he muttered. 

Under the powerful incentive of the weapon in Mr. Small’s hand 
the attacking party soon made their way to the Bandits’ camp, 
where “ Queen” Polly called a halt just in sight of the huts. 

‘‘ Here,” she said, ‘‘ will be our rallying ground, and we must 
proceed with the greatest caution. Are we all present?”’ 

‘‘I think so, most noble Queen,” said Mr. Small, grimly. 

“‘Then sound the advance.” 

‘‘As your trusted adviser in these matters,” interrupted the 
Sanguinary Scourge, ‘‘ permit me to ask what you intend todo?” 

‘Capture the Duchess, Ruddycut, and old Taffrail, and as much 
treasure as we can carry back.” 

‘‘ Would it not be as well to send a spy into the village to see if 
they are asleep,”’ said the Pirate King. 

‘It would be useless. We can easily wake them, if necessary,”’ 
replied Polly. ‘‘ Forward!”’ 

‘‘ But,” urged the King, ‘“‘ my men desire me to—— 

‘*‘ Rearguard,” commanded Polly, ‘‘do your duty!” 

The Pirate King sprang suddenly aside, with a reproachful look 
at Mr. Small. 

“The Bandits will annex us and our part of the island for ever,” 
he said. 

‘‘Then we will annex the other part for ever to make it square,” 
rejoined Queen Polly. ‘Make for the largest and best hut; the 
Duchess is certain to have taken that.” 

Slowly the gallant band descended the hill towards the Bandits’ 
village, ever and anon looking for encouragement in Mr. Small’s 
pitiless weapon. 

The village seemed deserted and dark save the largest hut of the 
group, which, as Polly surmised, contained the portly form of the 
Duchess. 

The Pirates surrounded this hut, and Buccaneer Bill, Polly, and 
Mr. Small advanced on tip-toe and peered through one {of the 
windows. 

The new Queen Florence was evidently holding a council of war 
with her two admirers—Ruddycut and Captain Taffrail. Ruddycut 
looked woefully bored, and the Captain abjectly henpecked. The 
Duchess was reading aloud to her companions, but they were in- 
attentive. (Burke’s Peerage is an acquired taste.) 
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QUEEN FLORENCE WAS EVIDENTLY HOLDING a CouNcIL OF WAR. 


‘“‘Tt’s all very well, Duchess—I mean Queen,” said Ruddycut at 
ist, “‘to talk of your connection with this family, and that, but 
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you were the first to run away from the sea monster in the Pirates’ 


‘¢T know not these terrible creatures of the vasty deep,”’ said the 
Duchess sadly, ‘* but dearly have I suffered for my indiscretion. I 
have lost England’s sacred emblem. Who knows what trouble that 
will bring! ”’ 

uf en the Pirates down here,”’ whispered Mr. Small, nudg- 
ing Polly. 

% For all that,” continued the Duchess, “the minx whom you 
call the Princess Flinders must be brought here a prisoner to- 
morrow. See that you fail me not, Sir Ruddycut.”’ 

“In truth I like not the task. There are times she looks danger- 
ous,” said the Bandit chief. ‘‘ Besides you know our laws against 
brutal force. Perhaps Captain Taffrail would——?” 

“Certainly not,” said the Captain. “I am only acting as 
political agent.”’ 

‘Cravens both,” said the Duchess, rising and folding her arms. 
‘Never shall it be said that the Duchess Rosemary quailed before 
a scullerymaid. I will drag her from the Pirates’ lair to-morrow. 
When they see my——-_ Ah!” 

The Duchess screamed and fainted. Polly had softly opened the 
window and thrust her dripping mop within a few inches of her 
Grace’s face. 

‘What, ho!” she said. ‘‘ The minx has come to join your even- 
ing party. The palace is surrounded. You are our prisoners.”’ 

‘Mr. Ruddycut,”’ exclaimed the Duchess faintly, ‘‘ call your men 
and arrest that vixen !”’ 

‘‘ Would you?” shouted Polly, making a lunge at the Bandit Chief 
with the mop. ‘‘ Remember the sea monster.” 

‘‘The time is scarcely propitious, your Grace,” said Ruddycut, 
glancing at the mop. 

“Then I, who fear nought, will give the order!” replied the 
Duchess ; striding to the door. 

‘*Ho! without there! ’’ shouted Polly, ‘‘ arrest the awful majesty 
of the Duchess.” 

“‘T regret to say, my Queen,” said Mr. Small hoarsely, ‘“ that, 
during the temporary absence of the rearguard the Pirates have 
absconded.”’ 

[To be continued. | 








Waftings from the Wings. 


THE Empire management have secured the services of Mr. A. De 
Bessell, the Corsican sculptor. This gentleman, who studied for 
five years in Rome and afterwards in Paris, has the reputation of 
being the fastest modeller in clay ever known. A fair specimen of 
his work was seen at the Chicago Exhibition in the two colossal 
figures at the entrance to the Government Buildings. These 
statues, each standing 22ft. high, were completed, single-handed, 
in the short space of ten days. Among the most noted of his works 
might be mentioned the statue of John Quincy Adams, for which 
he received $22,000 from the United States. Mr. De Bessell made 
his first appearance in England at the Empire on Tuesday evening 
last, when he modelled a series of humorous and well-known faces 
in sight of the audience. 


The Easter attractions at the Royal Aquarium will surpass all 
previous records. Commencing as early as 10 a.m. they will not 
terminate until midnight. There will be over 150 turns, embracing 
every known form of varieties. Mr.W.H.S. Perkins is giving a lecture, 
entitled “A Trip to Klondike.” This gentleman appears to have an 
intimate acquaintance with the various routes to this modern 
Eldorado. The photographsgive onea true insight into the difficulties 
and rough life to be met and experienced in journeying over the 
snow-clad passes. Mr. Perkins does not advise people to go unless 
possessed of robust health, good spirits, and at least £300. The 
latest addition to the attractions of the Aquarium is a Spanish boy 
endowed with three legs, which, in adjustment, somewhat resemble 
the sign upon the Manx coinage. The latter, with most of us, is 
always running away. 


Arthur Orton, the Claimant to the Tichborne title and estates, 
will interest the world no more. In the early ‘seventies that arch- 
impostor supplied material for comment in plenty. “ What’s your 
opinion of the Tichborne case?” was an ever-recurring query; and 
‘“ Would you be surprised to learn?” was deemed an excellent joke. 
‘‘ Just like Roger, eh?” created incentive to merriment. Still, out 
of evil cometh good. The case brought about an abatement in the 
limitation of time from twenty years to twelve years in claiming 
landed estates, with the result that twelve years’ undisputed pos- 
session confers an absolute title. 


The management of the Alexandra Palace have in their extensive 
programme for the public interest and amusement included the 
following electrical items for the first season : The lighting of the 
beautiful main hall by arc lamps, the electric illumination of the 
lake for firework displays, the lighting of the City of Cairo in the 
eastern grounds, an excellently-equipped electric railway to run 
from the Wood Green gate up to the eastern entrance of the Palace, 


and electric motor-cars to course about the extensive Park. 
The cars are due to be running on the opening day. The 
turesque power house faces the east entrance to the Palecs, and has 
been designed to be in thorough keeping with the chalet style of the 
erections in the various parts of the grounds. It contains, in 
addition to offices and waiting rooms, a large engine room equipped 
with two very powerful engines and boilers developing the power 
required to generate the enormous electric energy n for the 
rapid propulsion of the cars up the steep ients to the summit 
of the hill on which the Palace stands. The well-known trolley 
system is employed for both up and down lines, and the cars are 
built in the American Pavilion style, capable of carrying 60 pas- 
sengers each. 


























“Fun” in Earnest. 
WHAT HE THINKS OF THINGS IN GENERAL. 


‘*‘On the brink of war!”’ It is a very wide brink, quite the widest 
brink ever known. America and Spain have been on a brink of war 
measuring quite a month wide, and, at the time of writing, they 
have not exhausted all the material yet. It would be a curious com- 
mentary—wouldn’t it?—if the newspapers published in Christian 
countries on Good Friday contained the news that America and 
Spain were flying at each other's throats. 

* * * 


And yet, from one point of view—the American point of view— 
why not? On their side, at least, it is a war of Christianity. 
Make no mistake about it. The agitation against Spanish rule in 
Cuba began from base and sordid motives, motives purely com- 
mercial in the minds of a money-making clique who started public 
opinion by working the wires and pulling the strings. That is how 
it began. But it would be the grossest injustice to hold that that 
is the reason now. 





* x *K 

It is not the reason. The great Anglo-Saxon race over the seas 
is now animated by motives entirely different, motives that would 
make their war with Spain something in the nature of a Holy War. 
Close to their doors are scenes of suffering and brutality that we 
here should not stand for a moment from a nation like Spain. In 
parenthesis let me draw attention to that qualification, “ like 
Spain.”’ If it were Russia or Germany, neither America nor our- 
selves would interfere. We did not interfere a few years ago when 
the massacre of the Jews in Russia set the hair of the civilised 
world on end. It cuts both ways, too. Russia or Germany would 
not dare to ask for the ‘‘ usufruct’ of a British or American port. 
In the case of the big Powers, we are all frightened of each other, 
but that does not take away from the humanitarian motives that 
are now inflaming America against Spain. 

A 4 4 xc 

That which began on the Stock Exchange, Wall Street, New 
York, has spread to the hearths and homes of the poo throughout 
the States. The calm way in which they received the news of the 
destruction of the Maine andthe loss of so many sailors proved how 
deeply the nation was stirred. There was no immediate outbreak, 
but the rumbling got stronger and stronger until to-day it is as the 
crash of thunder. It would be very ridiculous of us, who have 
undertaken so many wars against weaker nations in the name of 
civilisation, to sneer at the motives actuating the United States 
against Spain 

* + * 

The rule of Spain has been a curse to every people unfortunate 
enough to be beneath their heel. Torture, hideous barbarity, make 
Spain a relic of the Dark Ages. Spain and Russia are a century 
behind the times. But for Russia 1 doubt we should see another 
big European war. England and France have too acute a sense of 
humour to fight each other of their own volition. Germany seeks 
only peaceful development—that is, the German people. I very much 
doubt if the Kaiser is not thirsting for military glory, in spite of all 
his peaceful professions. But it is the dark figure of Russia in the 
background that makes everything uncertain, egging France on, 
using her as a cat’s paw, feeding her national vanity without giving 
her any solid advantages, an ominously strong and virile relic of 
other days, when all men thought about was fighting and conquest, 
If the world would only recognise that it is the free Anglo-Saxon 
race whose mission it is to check this barbaric northern Power, in 
the wake of which follows slavery, ignorance, despotism, the world 
would be much more generous to England than it is to-day. And 
one day France will discover this, too, the beautiful country dragged 
at the heels of the antediluvian autocracy that would desolate Europe 
if it thought itself strong enough. 

44 4 had 

The Cabinet have “ saved their bacon.’ Wei-hai-Wei came in 
the nick of time. It is a good move, though it is ridiculous to talk, 
as many of our papers have talked, of it being checkmate to Russia. 
Of course, it isnothing of the kind. Russia has got what she wants, 
and, though doubtless Russia would rather we were not there, still 
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she is no more checkmated than before. 


damaged prestige in that part of the world. 
useful if we fortify it in such a manneras to make 
by land ; st sea we can look after it all right. 
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us than any country in the 
’ But all the good that has been done 
nullified if it estranges Japan from England. We want 
wants us; great statesmanship will draw the two 
together, as it drew Italy and ourselves closely, so 
through thick and thin Italian sympathies are always 
hat shows what sentiment and sympathy can do. It 
ep owerful than material interests. 
. ‘ 
Unmarrying Maidens. 
There have been no applicants during 
the past vear for the dowry which Lord 
Bute started recently at Cardiff for the 
benefit of needy couples who desired t 
ry Daily Paper.. 
(> ( 1 3 } f S 
ut L cht and fi 
H s it that t is not 
ADI a f s dowry ? 
ul n el set 
I 2 nd ther, 
\ my word 
I've made th 1 experim nt 
For wealth adds greatly, as y j 
To matrimonial merri1 ‘ 
I l lays has builded, 
B the path’s not half so hard 
Vhen Hymen’s chains are gilded! 
For when the first sweet month is o er, 
Then cometh dire disaster ; 
Love ‘scapes by window or by door, 
And Poverty’s sole master ; 
And if your payments get behind, 
f ‘Twill lead to your undoing, 
For marriage without cash you'll find 
All billing, but no cooing! 
But since Lord Bute has given his gold 
A Bute-iful assistance— 
How is it that the spinsters hold 
Young Cupid at a distance ? 
Ungrateful maidens, Love disdains 
The hearts that fain would tarry, 
So with your bashful, love-lorn swains 
Prepare to promptly marry! 
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Took It Literally. 


Office Boy —‘‘Can I have a few days 
ff at Easter, sir?”’ 
Employer (irritably).—‘' Oh, 


Bath’! 


Sao ft 
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Boy.—‘*I should like to, sir, 


| - . ° . 
= . a" « st ] +? 
but I can’t afford it! 





A Laxative and Refreshing Fruit Lozenge, most agreeable to take. 
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